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I must finish; for I am going to Lady Mary, and then
return to sup with the Duchess de Choiseul, who is not
civiller to anybody than to me. Adieu ! Yours ever.

1184.   To LADY MARY COKE.

Paris, Sept. 20th, 1767.

I AM excessively thankful, dear Madam, for your most
obliging compliance with my request when you was in so
melancholy a situation. I could only wish the letter had
been dated a few days later, that I might be sure you have
not suffered by your hurry, fatigue, and distress. I heartily
grieve for all Mr. Townshend's family, especially your sister
and his mother, the last of whom I think the least likely to
get over so terrible a blow, considering her state of health.
I beg, when it is proper, you will say something for me to
Lady Dalkeith, and a great deal to poor Lady Townshend,
if you see her. I think it too early to write; but I will
wait on her as soon as I return, which will be in a fortnight
at latest. I am very glad your Ladyship's passage was
more favourable than Lady Mary Chabot's, who was twenty-
'three hours at sea, and in the utmost danger. A Dutch
vessel was lost very near them,

Poor Mons. de Guerchy expired on Thursday last. There
is a house of as great calamity as the one you attend 1
Nothing else has happened here since you left us, nor
indeed, I think, ever does, except deaths, marriages, ahd
promotions. To my great joy, the Prince of Conti is gone
to L'Isle Adam with all his strolling court, and I have not
once seen him. I dined with Lady Eochford at the
Duchesse d'Aiguillon's on Wednesday last. The views are
fine, excepting the want of verdure, and the garden, like all
their gardens, seems to be in no keeping. On Friday we
dined at Mr. Wood's at Meudon, where the prospect is
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